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rf the French monarch would probably have been found, as
in similar casess a brief road to his grave.

At other times, when Charles had exhausted his faryf he sat
with his features fixed in stern and rigid immobility, like one
who broods over some desperate deed to which he is as yet
unable to work up his resolution. And unquestionably it
would have needed little more than an insidious hint from
any of the counsellors who attended his person^ to have
pushed the Duke to some very desperate action. But the
nobles of Burgundy, from the sacred character attached to
the person of a King, and a Lord Paramount, and from a
regard to the public faith, as well as that of their Duke, which
had been pledged when Louis threw himself into their power*
were almost unanimously inclined to recommend moderate
measures; and the arguments which D'Hymbercourt and Des
Comines had now and then ventured to insinuate during the
night, were, in the cooler hours of the next mornings advanced
and urged by Crevecceur and others. Possibly their in
behalf of the King might not be entirely disinterested. Many,
as we have mentioned, had already experienced the bounty of
the King; others had either estates or pretensions in France,
which placed them a little under his influence; and it Is
certain that the treasure, which had loaded four mules when
the King entered Peronne, became much lighter in the course
of these negotiations.

In the course of the third day, the Count of Campo-basso
brought his Italian wit to assist the counsels of Charles; and
well was it for Louis, that he had not arrived when the Duke
was in his first fury. Immediately on Ms arrival, a regular
meeting of the Duke's counsellors was convened* for con-
sidering the measures to be adopted in this singular crisis.

On this occasion, Campo-basso gave his opinion, couched
in the apologue of the Travellers the Adder, and the Fox; and
reminded the Duke of the advice which Reynard gave to the
man, that he should crush his mortal enemy, now that chance
had placed his fate at his disposal. Des Comines^ who saw
the Duke's eye sparkle at a proposal which his own violence
of temper had already repeatedly suggested* hastened to state
the possibility, that Louis might not be, in feet, so directly
accessory to the sanguinary action which had been committed
at Scbonwaldt; that he might be able to clear himself of the
imputation laid to his charge, and perhaps to make other
atonement for the distractions which his intrigues bad occa-